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Sprague There is n homely but ex-

pressive mtapc concerning the danger
of 'nior.koyinsr' with a buzz saw. Why.
my dear friend, did you with
Mr. Sturgis' bur.z saw. instead of stick-in- p

1o your palette and maulstick?
"Hut I fenr 1 am (Trowing parrulous.

pentlempn. If I had time, I hould like
to explain to Mr.-Sturg- is the details
of some of the more important, and, in
my humble opinion, more brilliant

' schemes of which I have been the ah
the promoter; for I dislike to be

judged by the bungling operations
which have so nearly caused me to lose
this latest little game. I!ut this can-

not be. 1 have to coin inue to con-

fide to the pages of my journal, as 1

have done for years, the interesting
events oTl may Eay. a somewhat

career, which I hope will
some :lay. after my death, find' their
way in print to public favor. My dream
has always been that some such man
as Mr. ?turis might ultimately edit
these memoirs; but, alas, the fondest
of human dreams are seldom destined
to be realized.

"Now, then, gentlemen, before linal-l- y

parting with you, I wish to honor- -

ably carry out the terms of my wager
with Mr. Sturgis. I concede the fact
that, to all intents and purposes, he
has won the bet. and 1 authorize you,
Mr. Sprague, as stakeholder, to pay
him the amount I deposited with you.
As 1 have already suggested, he has
made .tome perhaps excusable mis-

takes.; but. then, as he himself stated
the other night, 'a detective has a life-lim- e

in which to correct a blunder.'
A lifetime! It is not in accordance with
Mr. Sturgis' usual practice to use so
vague a term. A lifetime is not neces-

sarily a very long time. Mr. Suirgit-.- '

During this tirade Sturgis and
Sprague had remained landing- with
their eyes fixed upon the g'i j:niiig car-
buncles which peered at tin r.i from be-

hind the grand peephole r.t tlx. top of
the stairs. The a:t:::T serr.tcd to reali-

gn that the fight was lost. His attitude
was ihat of n brave man acccptirg.
with ca?m despair, an unpleasant but
inevitable doom. Thu reporter had
drawn KIs revolver at the first sound
of Murdcek's voice, but had immedi-
ately returned it to his pocket upon
realizing that the chemist was protect-
ed by a bullcl-proc- f giating. Now, pale
and collected, he remained inscrutable.
It was impossible, even for the sharp
eyes of Murdoch, to determine w hether
he was at last rerigned to his fate, or
whether his active mind was still on
ihc alert for a loophole of escape.

The bit of candle which he held in
his hand had burned so low that at last
he was unable to hold it without risk
of burning his fingers. Whereupon he
coolly set it dow n upon the stone floor,
where presently the wick fell over into
a pool of mulch n paraffine. and th
flame sputtered noisily, sending fitful
glean::; through the darkness.

"Well." eontinmd Murdcek's voice,
"it is at any rate a great satisfaction
to play a gr.ine with un adversary
worthy of one's steel. You have plavcT
wtll. Mr. turgis. I think yon would
have v.rn uodes'lv; and you are losing
ns I would ::nsclf 'iave lost, had our
positions been reversed. Good-bye.- "

The gleaming eyes disappeared from
the crating auu"' he sliding panel closed
with n metallic click.

"Now, then." said Sturgis to his com-
panion, "the last chance lies in the
speaking tube. Cut first help me move
this box."

"What do you want to do with the
bffx?" asked Sprague, who, however,
did as he was bid.

"It may help us to gain a little time.
Put it down here."

Sturgis struck a match and pointed
out the spot.

"On the hot-ai- r register?"
"On w hat looks like a hot-ai- r regis-

ter. Did you ever see a hot-ai- r regis-
ter with no apparent means of shutting
off the heat?"

Sprague. who stood almost over the
register, suddenly threw back his head
and gasped for breath.

"You have discovered the secret of
this death trap," said Sturgis, observ-
ing him.

"Gas!" spluttered the artist.
"Yes. he is going to asphyxiate us.

Now, uiek. to the speaking tube! The
box will somewhat retard the rush of
gas; but. at the best, it is only a ques-
tion cf minutes before the air become
so tTrecd as to render respiration
impossible."

Sprague rushrd to the speaking-tul- e

and whistlej long and loud, after
which he placed his ear to the mouth-
piece.

"I hear some one walking," he sud-
denly exclaimed.

The two meu listened in breathless
silence for an answering call.

"Well, gentlemen, what can I do for
you?"

The words came in Murdoek's voice.
Sprague's eyes met those of the re-

porter unci saw that the last faint glim-
mer of hope was gone. In that swift
and bilent interchange of thought
there was resignation to the inevitable
doom and the final farewell of two
brave hearts.

The spluttering candle gave its last
flicker and went out, leaving the prU-tnc- ri

in utter darkness.
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gas and they were beginning to feel its
effects.

"We can at least complete our task
before we die," said Sturgis, with grim
determination.

"Our task!"
"Yes, and insure Murdoek's convic-

tion for our murder."
"What chance is there that anyone

w ill ever discover our bodies, since they
are destined for Murdoek's oblivion
tank?"

"Give me your hand," Sturgis re-

plied; "there is a bos of matches. I
place it here, between us. within easy
reach. I want to write a few words
to the superintendent of police to ex-

plain matters. By that time there
will be enough gas in the room to
produce a terrific explosion, when we
strike a match. We can thus succeed
in wrecking this place and calling at-

tention to it. If I should succumb
before you do, do not fail to light
the match."

While he was speaking the reporter
had taken from his pocket a pad and
a pencil and had begun to write as
rapidly as he could in the darkness.

Sprague's head was beginning to
swim and his ears were rinping, but
the thought of Agnes Murdock was
uppermost in his mind.

"An explosion!" he exclaimed; "no,
no; that must not be. What of
Agnes? .She may be hurt?"

Siurgij continued writing.
"It is the only chance there is of

bringing Murdock to justice," he said,
firmly.

"liut Agnes is innocent of his
crimes." urged the artist, in a thick
voice. His tongue clove to his palate;
he felt his consciousness ebbing.
"Why should she suffer? I am go-

ing, old man I cannot hold out any
longer Promise me that you that
you will not strike the match "

He staggered and fell against the
reporter, who caught him in his
arms. His own senses were reeling.

"Promise " pleaded the
man.

"I promise." answered Sturgis, after
an instant's hesitation.

It struck a chill to his heart to see
his friend dying in the prime of youth,
strength r.nd happiness.

Suddenly a thought flashed upon
him.

"Iiraee up. old fellow. All is not
yet over. The speaking-tub- e leads to
fresh air. Here, put your lips to it
and breathe through your mouth."

The artist heard the. words and
made an effort to obev these direc- -

TOTTERED AND REELED.

tions. With Sturgis' assistance he
managed to place his I'.ps to the
rnouth-piec- c of the speaking-tube- . A
few whiffs of comparatively fresh air
sent the sluggish blood coursing
through his veins and gave him a new
hold on life. With renewed vigor
eaine the animal instinct to fight to
the last for existence.

As the shadows of death which had
been closing in upon him receded, ha
became conscious of Sturgis' voice
beating upon his ears iu broken and
scarcely audible tones.

"It is the last chance Stick to
the tube When he comes surprise
him your revolver shoot befe. , "

The reporter was clinging unsteadi-
ly to his friend's shoulder. Sprague
suddenly realized that Slurgis in his
turn was succumbing to the effects of
the gas. He sprang back in lime to
catch the staggering man in his
arms.

"Selfish brute that I am!" he ex-

claimed. "Here; it is your turn to
breathe!" And he pushed the report-
er toward the tube.

"No. no." said Sturgis. struggling
faintly; "it cannot be both and you

have everything to live for."
Hut the artist was now the stronger,

and he succeeded in forcing his friend
to inhale enough fresh air to restore
his departing consciousness.

At length Sturgis, with returning
strength, was about to renew the gen-
erous struggle with Sprague, when
suddenly the place was ablaze with the
glow of un electric light.

"He wants to see if his work is done,"
whispered Sturgis, to his companion.

Then, obrcrving Ihat Sturgis was
again on the verge of asphyxiation, he
. r.r.ilr.uvl hup rii-ill- t :

"Fill up your lungs with air, quick!
quick, I tell you. Now drop and

feign death. Do as I do."
Suiting the action to the word, Stur-

gis threw himself upon the stone floor,
face downward, and lay motionless,
his right hand grasping a revolver con-

cealed beneath his body. Sprague,
after a short breathing spell at the
tube, followed his companion's exam-

ple.
After a short interval there came a

metallic click, which Sturgis recog-
nized as the sound made by the open-

ing of the slide in the panel of the door
ut the head of the stairs.

A moment which seemed un eter-
nity of suspense followed, during
which the prisoners felt, without being
able to see, the cold gleam of the steely
eyes of Murdock at the grating.

Would he enter? Would he suspect
the ruse? Would the two men retain
their grasp of consciousness and their
strength long enough to make a last
fight for life?

These thoughts crowded upon the re-

porter's brain as he lay simulating
death r.r.d making a desperate effort to
coutrol his reeling senses.

It Murdock were coming he would
have to shut off the gas and ventilate
the room. What w as he waiting for?

"Come in!"
The words were Murdoek's as he

turned away from the grating and
closed, the sliding panel.

"An interruption which probably
means death to us," whispered Sturgis
to his companion; "take another
breath of fresh air. old fellow; we
nui.--t hold out a little longer."

Sprague, however, lay motionless
and unresponsive. The reporter shook
him violently and turned him over
upon his back'. The artist's body was
limp and inert; his eyes half closed;
his face livid.

The reporter himself felt sick and
faint. Put. with a mighty effort, he
sueeeVded in raising his friend in his
arms, and dragging him toward the
speaking-tube- . There, of. a sudden, his
strength failed him. His head swam;
his muscles relaxed; he felt Sprague's
limp form slip from his grasp, tottered,
reeled, threw his arms wildly about
him for support, and fell, as the last
elusive ray of consciousness was slip-

ping away from him.

CHAPTER XXIL
FATHER ANDDAfGHTER.

After Sprague had left her, Agnes,
shaken by the conflicting emotions of
the day, had gone to her room to rest,
and to prepare for the interview
which she meant to have with her
father on the subject of her lover
and of Chatham.

Having received word that Murdock
would remain in his study during the
rest of the afternoon, she had taken
time to reflect upon what she meant
to say, and how she infant to say it.
Her visit was not prompted by the
desire of a daughter to confide the
great happiness of her life to the lov-- ,

ing sympathy of an affectionate par-
ent; but Agnes was punctilious in the
performance of what she considered
to be her duties, great and small, and
she counted it among those duties to
obtain, or at any rate to seek, the pa-- j

ternal sanction of her choice of a
husband.

Her knock at the door of Murdoek's
study was answered in the chemist's
quiet voice:

"Come in."
As she opened the door, Murdock

advanced to meet her. He seemed to
come from the direction of the ex-

tension.
Miss Murdock sniffed the air.
"Isn't there a leak of gas?" she in-

quired.
"Yes." replied Murdock: "I hav

just slopped a leak iu the laboratory.
Won't you take a chair. Agnes?"

She felt his calm, searching glance
upon her; and. in spite of her prep-
aration, she grew embarrassed, rs
was her wont, in her father's pres-
ence.

"Hid Mr. thatham wait to see you
this afternoon?" she asked, after a
momentary silence.

Murdock observed her nnrrowly.
"Yes; Chatham has been here to-

day. I ilid not know that you had
seen him."

"I could not help seeing him; for
he forced his way into the parlor, tu
spite of all the servants could do to
prevent him."

An almost imperceptible furrow ap-
peared between the chemist's eyes.

"Has he been annoying you with
his attentions?"

The words were spoken in Mur-
doek's usual tones; but Agnes saw
something in her father's eyes and
in the firm lines of his mouth which
sent a cold shiver down her rpine. and
caused her pity to go out to the un-

fortunate young man who had offend-
ed her.

"Perhaps he is more to be pitied
than blamed," she suggested, gently.
"My interview with him was certain-
ly not pleasant; but 1 bear him no
malice."

"Tell me about it," said Murdock.
slowly.

Agnes gave her version of the visit,
in which, instinctively, she softened,
as much as possible, the passion and
brutality displayed by the account-
ant.

Murdock listened in silence until
she had quite finished. Then Agnes
noticed that his right hand was
clenched upon the arm of his chair
with a force which caused the nins
eles to stand out in hard knots. She
looked up into bis face in sudden sur-
prise.

His features gave no indication ef
what bis feelings might be; and hit
voice, as usual, was steady and delib
erate.

"I am sorry all this should have
happened, Agnes. As 1 told ydu yes-
terday, I hoped to save you from this
man's importunities. It cannot be
helped now. Hut I think I made it
clese to the eenflenin thnt nftCV

' tions are as distasteful to me. as thev
arc to you. As he seems to have told
you, he has been obliged to leave the
country 1 understand that he has
done something or other which makes
it safer for him to undertake a long
journey. At any .rate, we are well tid
of him for some time to come, uud I
think you need have no fear of fur-
ther molestation."

"What did he mean by saying that,
he had hud encouragement from
you?" asked the young girl.

"1 nm sure I do not know. That
was of course a lie out of whole cloth.
He came to me with letters of recom-
mendation from good friends of mine,
and I therefore occasionally invit.d
him to the house; but that is ull tho
encouragement he ever got from inc.
We live in the United States and at
the close of the nineteenth century
The selection of a husband is no long-
er performed by a stern parent, but
is left entirely to the young girl her- -

self. That is certainly my way of
looking at the matter. When you
find the man of your choice, my only
function will be to give you advice,
if you seek it. and my best assistance
in any event."

The turn of the conversation thus
suddenly brought to the surface the
topic which occupied the young girl's
mind, to the exclusion of all others;
and which, for that very reason, had
been kept severely in the background
up to hat point.

Mi is Sine l.ulr entertained the
young people Saturday night with
niu-lc- . g.itiKM anil recitations. A de-
lightful evening was spent nnil nil
vovcd Minx Mae thcciueell of hostess-
es. Those present wore:

Misses Lcssle llrltt. Minnie Stnrkey,
Addle Heed, 1'etirl Hidden. Jessie
l.ong. Myrtle Wntts, Ciuniuie 1 It'll-feir-

Onus Service.
Messers. B. C. Tnvlor. E. .1. Thomp-

son, Hob Pipkin. .1. M. Itedfearn.
Jean Parks, Dud Heed, Henry hong,
Ollie Dunbar, Arthur Hleliardson.

Messrs. Julius Pietzscli and Frank
Rogers, of lieverly, made The
Stayer a brief call today.

We wish to say to our friends
and patrons that we will discon-
tinue giving-- trading stamps
after April 1st. This will give
all who have stamp books part
ly filled time to till them up.

Very Respectfully.
2 Canyon Mercantile- - 0 .
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noons
WINDOWS
MOCI.DINCS

EUH.niNii PAPEK

But Jew .ears aoo
this region as a count ri

for its excellence

faith of inviting them to

Mrs. .1. K. Wnnslcy has recovered
from her recent Illness. Mr. .1, K.
Wnnsley was taken very Kick Tues-
day with pneumonia. Mr. T. H.
Wansley ,'ls 111 with
pneumonia.

We are requested toannoiinct' that
a meeting, conducted by till of the
ministers of the city will begin on
the third Sunday at the Methodist
church. Mr. McDonald, of Silverton
will lead the music. It will be a
union meeting; and all christians are
requested to attend ami do their
best to make this a meeting that
will be rich in blessings to Canyon
City.

The Literary Department of the
Kpworth Icagtif met at the house
of Ilev. and Mrs. Stephens Friday
evening February 'sth.

The was ably presided
over by Mrs. Ernsberger, the presi-
dent of Literary department.

Tin' following, program was ren-dsre- d:

P ra yer P r if. K rnsl e rger.
Quotations from Holmes Mem-

bers oi League.
Blogrnghy of Holmes Prof. Erns-

berger.
Instrumental Duet Misses Smith

and Hoffman.
Chambered Nautilus Miss Wans-

ley.
Stratford Fountain Miss Ked-fi'ar-

The Parson's Legacy Miss Peas-le-

Wonderful One-Hos- s Shay Miss
Parker.

Current events Kev.
The next meeting will be at the

residence of Mr. and Mrs. T. II.
Wa nsle v on the evening of the 14th
last.

F.
THE BARBER

Makes a specialty of fashionabl hair
cuts, smooth shaves and clean sham-

poos.
Shop next door too restaurant.

Sale.
Jl Lead of good 5 and 0 year

old mules, well broken and in
good shape. Also a lot of three
year old. Address,

Wm. Ward,
Fanchon, Texas.

DEALERS IN

leaf
LKAD

VARNISHES
CYP1CKSS SHIMiLES
FENCE POSTS

Absolutely Pure Lincoln Mixed Iiint
Sold under un Iron Ulud Guarantee.

M. XEIVMAX, MAXAUEK,

CITY, - - - TEXAS

THE LONG

(ILASS

OIL
PUTTY

nitL'SHES

the. of
became known, and great things

in the face of almost
people began to see reasons for the
enter and possess the land; and

j OF THE CATTLE RANGE
Jias given in Jtistori to the now world famous Texas

Panhandle.
wheat

meeting

Wallace.

M. COULTER

LUMBER CO.

long yellow pine lumber

OANYOX

TRAIL

were for "The Granary of the. South," which subse
quent harvests justified. Comparatively recent is the demand of
good livers for "lemon Cantaloupes," but it's come to stay
Those with this section and its wealth as a producer
of feed-stuff- corn and cotton have long believed in it, nor have
theu been moving away. When .Yorth western Texas remained
conspicuous
discouraging crop conditions,

those

dangerously

For

wonderful possibilities

universally

prominnice

prophesied

acquainted

now, with farms and ranches being bought daily by new settlers
coming in b' wagon and rail, time new railroids now building
and. four more projected, seeking a share, of the general prosperity,
good reason is evident for the favor with which the territory
along "THE DE.YVER ROAD" is regarded by prospectors.

W.F.STERLY. A.A.GLISSON. CHAS. L.HULL
A. G. P. A. G. A. P. D. T. P. A,

FORT WORTH. TEXAS.

PECOS VALLEY LINES.
FOR THE STOCKMAN: The greatest stock raising country

iu the world with a direct transportation route above the
southern quarantine line to and from all markets and
the great pasture lands of the west and northwest.

FOR THE HOMES EEKER: Cheap farming and grazing lands
in the Panhandle of Texas. Lands under irrigation in the
Pecos Valley of New Mexico, producing the finest fruits,
melons, alfalfa, ceiery, garden produce, etc., etc, business
opportunities of all kinds in a new and prosperous country.

FOR THE HEALTH SEEKER: A climate already famous for
its health promoting qualities. Altitude not too high, air
pure and dry, temperature even with no extremes of heat or
cold.

THE PLEASURE SEEKER: Will find something to see and
something to do.

SOUTHERN KANSAS RAILWAY CO. OP TEXAS
PECOS & NORTHERN TEXAS RY. CO.

PECOS VALLEY & NORTHEASTERN RAILWAY CO.
PECOS RIVER RAILROAD CO.

(Wiite for information)

Avery Turner, Don A. Sweet,
General Manager Traffic Manager.

AMARILLO, TEXAS.

THE GENEVA

NURSERY CO.

GENEVA, NEB.
(iroweru of all kindtnof lnmly ap-

ples, iH'acht's, plums, iieurs, ap-

ricots and cherry treen, anil evur.
greens, onmmental tret'R, ubrub-tr- y

and roses of nil kimla, aUu
small fruit, Mich w Ht raw hurries,
blackberries, rnspbeiTlea, dew-berie- s,

rhubarb, etc., nil of the
finest quality. Satisfaction guar-
anteed. For further Information
address

H. M. MILLER,
1847 STOUT STREtT, DENVER, COLO.

lteference, Denver National Bank.

THE FACTS
IN THE CASE

Then yon rend a thins you like to
feel that it's the truth, tub dai.i.ak

NEWH giVL'S tbtf fllCt
hi the ease.

SPECIALLY
EDITED.

If you'll read The News awhllo
vou'l'l like It. It holds the intention.
It Is specially edited, that's why.
Brains ami not liap-hnzzar- d go into
tlieinake-ti- p of The News- -

TWO PAPERS
YOU NEED

You need The Staykr. hecause It's
your local paper. It gives it class of
news yon can't get elsewhere. Yon
ueed The News because It gives you
all th Statt'iiews. The Stavek and
The .Semi-Week- ly News one yimr for
Jfl.iiO, cash In advance.

The News is promptly stopped at
expiration of time paid for.

Br. (5eo. 3. parsons,
GENERAL PRACTITIONER.

Answers all calls day or night.

Office In the Canyon City Pharmacy.
CANYON CITY. TEXAS.

H. T. CLARK, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
GENERAL PRACTITIONER.

Diseases of women and children ti

specialty. Calls promptly answered.
Office and residence at Fanchon
Swisher county

O'DELL 5 STEWART,

Ipfostetans ant Surocons,
Office over Hndley Drug Company's
Calls promptly answered night or day

DR. J. ED. CRAWFORD

lpbsidan ano Surocon.
Patronage of the people of Canyou

City nnd surrounding country
solicited.

Office at Canyon Drug Company.

CHURCH DIRECTORY.
METHODIST.

Regular services for Canyon City
1st and Hrd Sunday at 11 o'clock a.
m. and 7 p. in. At Tulla 2nd Sunday
and at Hula 4th Sunday In each
month. Sunday school at Canyon
every Sunday morning nt 10 o'clock
Junior and Senior Kpworth
Leagues at i.'0 and 3::i0 p. in., res-

pectively. Prayer meeting every
Thursday night. Everybody Invited
to attend these services.

Kev. J. E. Stephens, Pastor.
BAPTIST.

Services at Canyon City on thf
second and third Sundays of each
month, at 11 a. in. and at 7 p. m.
Also at Tulla on the fourth Sunday of
each month, morning at night and
at 11 o'clock on the day before.

Kev. J. T. ltuitNETr, Pastor.
Prayer meeting Wednesday nights

at Canyon City.
Sunday school at Canyon City each

Sunduy at 10 o'clock, a. m.

PRESBYTERIAN.
Preaching at Canyon City every

4th Sunday morning nt 11 o'clock
and at night at the Methodist church.

Kev. E. H. Mosi.ey, Pastor.

Preaching every third Sunday
morning ut the Court House at 11
o'clock and at night.

Kev. C. M. Lottos-- , Pastor.
CHRISTIAN.

Preaching on 4th Sunday In ench
monh nt 11 a. ni. and 7:30 p. in. at
the llnptlst church by Elder H. M.
Dandy.

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE.
The Christian Scientists will hold

their services at 2:30 p. ni. ench Sun-tn- y

in the court room. Other de-

nominations will kindly makea note
of this when arranging their nfter- -

noon services. The Ticlentlsts usu
ally take up about one and one-hal- f

hours altogether.

City
Lodire No. 4S1 I.
O. O. F. meets ct- -

ery Saturday night nt 8:30 o'clock.
All visiting brethren are solicited to
meet with uh.

W. D. Tatton. N. G.
M. Xew man. Secretary.


